
THIS IS
SAD PARTIN(

HEF
Peter Garretson, Who Alon

fhe Doomed Woman at S
of the Miserable Business

la few more hours the Martha Place 11

4ior xrr at Sing Sing, which Governor Roose- 1

;Velt prepared, and then, tried to keep 6

Secret, *111 be over. ' 'i

The miserable gray-haired woman, who jj
11 be killed by an electric bolt on Tues- t

Jflay.it may be earlier.Is praying, weep- I
J n^xt ~«rAwq ,rv# ! 1

KUX, TTVJUtmUK »ucr wans iui mtr rvvtva. vi

death.
he people of New York, and Indeed of

the nation.for tho whole of the United

jRtates hag taken an interest in this casenaverealized only in a measure what will
toappen when the woman is put to death,
ifeut the story will be told. It will be told
Notwithstanding the ukase of Governor
#tooseveit. It would have been told If
Governor Roosevelt had had no single man

there to see her die and had decided to a
touch at his desk in Albany the button s

frhichi will send the old woman to eternity. 8

It Is not permitted that such a horror (
In this year 1899 should go without pub- \
t.city. It "will be known so well that nev- 1

wr again in this country will any one dare
Jiut a woman to death. (
And «o the people might as well be pre- 1

pared for what they shall see in their 1

blinds' feyes. The ghastly thing will be
ho.lut xius iaeiiiuu.

Will Know (Her Day of Doom.
Mrs. Place will open her eyes on the

jflawn and will know that at least her visIonrests upon the last of her days. She 1
trill continue to pray. She may he as stoicalas an Indian, whom she so resembles
In implacability, In cruelty, in features, c

8ba may meet her death with the same <3
f rotate courage that gave her impulse 1

do mnrder. t
the "Warden «wlll enter a room wherein

It. q. tall, thin, angular, large boned worn- 1
en. She will be dressed In Mack. There i

wiH be a narrow white collar about her ,

..neck. Her thin lips will be tightly com- j
pressed. i
Not sinew her child was torn from, her "

bosom by the hand at poverty has she g
Bmiied with the happiness that other women 1
know. Whatever her wickedness she has jbeen a most unfortunate woman. Pate has f
cut and tortured her. Her first born and c

only child taken from, her, she sought happinessin marriage. Not there was the 6

boon to be got. Everywhere she turned she s

f-^ind a blank wall where she expected a a

>r. She has been walled in with unaf
ion, with scornhngv 'with unfriendliness. £
md eha thought she was striking back t

at fate when she strangled her pretty step- *
daughter; when she emote her husband. ?
Between her prayers she will be think- 1

ing over thla uninterrupted misery of v

hei exletenoev when the last terrible
tT idy In her Mfe of tragedies will begin,
id the final curtain will rise with the
lectarlc chair Jn the background. f
Guards win enter her rdom and tell her '

"> rise. TShey will ask her to take their ^
a. js. She may have strength enough to 0

walk alone. She wants to have. It is
probable that she will have.
She will go down dark corridors, and if v

ever khe glances up at a human face it will n

have an eye or pitying farewell. She will J

catch a glimpse of a long corridor, where p
nunrlreds of tiny tomb6 dally encase the
bodies of living tne^; and njany a man will
(Ugtn as ene goes to »er ueaiu ami envj uci.

Intothe [Dead. House'. ^

The eld woman will pass into the Dead
House. The law shows an Irony of merry ^
by allowing a gTadual entrance Into the b

presence of death. She will pause In an v

outer room, 13he will hear the sound of D
trices toe next room. u

<n this Btthaohamber of death she will see 1'
curtains tn one end of the room. She will "

pot know what they screen. But there are ft
condemned men there> who will not be f.

permittee tx) see on® who leads where they
V "i shortly follow, i

xTie Iron doors leading to the place I
Whence she has heard voices will open
slowly and then she will catch a glimpse of
the thing which Is to slay her. Once within £
he will look upon a box. In front of which 5

ts a three-legged chair, with strange wires, l
clasps, and straps dangling from it She
V^ovrg it is there she must sit and be T

.. d. I
/he wretched old woman will behold. n

.ranged along the walls of the room, a small ®

company of men; one of them may be the 1

Judge who condemned her to death: one ?
may be the solicitor whose relentless relaaonmgexposed her guilt to the world and *

Drought her where she stands; she will see '

3$na/ -LLaAX«U UUCTXi. Wltu ftinoratr©.tJ-irrj- air J./Ii.y
slciansand men of science: she will see v

peven middy, bulky men. in uniform. They
ftre the deputies to the warden.
Then there will be a miscellany whose

justness she cannot guess. They are the °

Citizens which the law requires to be asked k
r-men who have come to gaze upon the rare d

ftrocity and be one of a handful who inav h
ay: >>
"I saw an old woman shocked, burned to V

tfeath by electricity." h
If she could but note all the faces there G

she could observe the neck veins of half t
the men protruding and pulsating from a
the vibrations of their hearts and could I
(observe that: many a white hand trembled o
tfar more than hers. For it Is always h
True that the spectators' emotions are b
as violent on such occasions as those of li
the victim himself, such is the beauty and
strength of human sympathy. d

Women Would Be There. e

There will be something very unusual *

n this attain Two women will stand in p
he Chamber of Death. One will be a a

fchyslclan, who hag been selected by the tharden; tha other will be a woman at- a
tendan t. ^

It Is Impossible to give the names of
these women. The Warden ha? said that
he knows both the women have the requl- b
elte nerve for the ordeal. But a woman at w

pn electric murder is an uncertain quantity.Perhaps Governor Roosevelt did not
jknow that when his great heart and un- b
lisua; consideration suggested that two twom'-n be witnesses to the atrocity. They f,
may be borne out fainting. But, on the t:pther hand.such is woman.they may be flthe bravest and calmest persons there! vThose who had been in the room before 1<JIrs. Place came into the door observed a tiign on the wall back of the chair, which dSaid: v"Visitors must not touch the straps orhe chair." eNobody ever has; and It is safe to say voobody ever will. tWarden Sage will have already been in tithe room. He will have called the atten- dtion of the spectators to a test of the ma- vcv'- -y. This consists in passing the cur- cf through twenty lncandeicent lights.If f-.es© lights glow brightly, then thecurrent Is strong enough to kill the old s'
»~oi an. And the men of science, as they n
pee the lights glow, will ponder on the
.IUJ.-UVUJUUS versatility or oioctiicity.which Pcarries the capacity of death along" with itsmysterious blessing. aThese men and 'the two wonen will see ethe doors open upon which Mrs. Place's n

e«yM had been fixed slowly, silently swingBja^, and the procession entei. Rev. Dr. njle, an elderly and venerable lioking man, ^ill have joined the old woman, and he *,trill be reading from the Bible.
nHurried to Her Dea|h.

The old woman will be pushed quickly 01
the chair. Once With the a ful instru- ts

l

MRS. F
t with l<
BROTHER.

ie Tried to Save Her, Sees
ing Sing.How the Last
> Will Be Accomplished.
neat before her, she will be quickly hur

ie<lto her end.
She will sit In the chair, looking straight

ihead. The motions and postures of the
utendants will be quick and noiseless.
Che woman will kneel at the old woman's
eet with a contrivance of steel, leather and
iponge in her hand. She will thrust the
Hack skirt aside and fix the thing on the
ight leg of the gray-haired convict. While
ihe is doing that a man will deftly untwist
ler hair to find a spot on the crown of her
lead already made bare by the scissors,
ind he will fix another instrument there
ike the one which was in the hands of the
voman.
On the arms of the chair are two heavy

straps. These will be. buckled over the
bin arms and the clawlike bands spread
ut upon the rests. A black cap will be adustedover her features; longer than those
vhich had been used on men.for this is a
vomau that is to be killed. Another strap
vill be brought from the back of the chair
Lcross her nose and across her chin, leaving
in aperture through which she may breathe
few seconds longer.
To do all this will have taken less time
hun the telling here. The old woman will
>e waiting for some other adjustment,
vhen Suddenly the onlookers will behold
ler fingers fly to clutching, her emaciated
irrns strain at the leather straps, her witheredneck distend, her frame writhe. The
ustaut when her finger first moves the
nillionth part of an inch to join her palm
vill mark the beginning of death's work.
The onlookers will be requested to stand

vherethey are until word is given by the
A'arden, But the horror will not have
>een over. An odor, faint, indescribable,
et certain in its origin, will fill the grim
ooiti; and the men into whose nostrils it
las come will never be able to forget it.

Perliap's IVot Dead.
i Lkt-n uuciurg win pui Ltieir ears to me

best of the woman. They may not find fier
Lead. They may shake their heads at the
Varden; and again there may come that
wisting convulsion.
So will die Martha Place, the first and 1'

ast woman to he killed by electricity for a

violating law.
All this has come in a vag'ue way to

dartha Place since she was told that she
nust prepare to die. By its vagueness it
s more terrible. fit has kept her eyestwake since the first moment that she knew
ihe must die. She has seemed to sleep;the has had her eyes closed, but ghe lias
ieen looking at the chair. She had asked
terself a thousand times, what is this that
s called death? Now site must ask lierielfWhat is this kind of death, this electric
leath?
With the imagination that is a woman's

;he has djed a thousand times.
How Irrelevant, therefore. It seems, to

iay that yesterday morning, when she
/ ose at half-past 6 o'clock, she seemed toJave slept but little. How futile it is to
ive an idea of her agony by observing that
he ate but little of the steak, the eggs,
he coffee, the bread, which were brought
o her for the morning meal. These things
re true. But to her they are ironic inlnstrationsto necessities she hopes soon
rill be over.
Nevertheless it is interesting to know

rtiat a person, in natural health, but burienedwith constant thinking of death,
ats; how she sleeps: what she wears,
den will take Interest in these inconseuentialsas being on the edge of a matter
f utmost interest.

Mrs . Place in Tears .

Her face la fast assuming the pallor
rhich death will shortly cast upon It..

fho Anrr shn Intorrnrttorl hot*

rnyers with fits of weeping.
Almost as soon as «h« is through with
reakfast each day she begins to ask for
Irs. Sage, the Warden's wife, whose mlnstratlonsto the doomed woman have been
ext to saintly. She weeps when Mrs. Sage
oes not come, and weeps again when she
as gone. She begs Mrs. Sage to remain
11 th her.
\As for this good pidson angel, of all those
.ear the grim old prison she has suffered
lost. At times the Warden has been anxdusabout her, fearing that the strain
pon her would affect her health. When
he miserable business is finished it will be
great relief to the Warden and all his

amlly.
Mrs. Sage always leaves the prison at the
ime of an execution, and she will not be
ound at Sing Sing after to-morrow until
he end has been wrought.
Mrs. Place's most frequent attitude is
o sit looking upon the floor, with her
ands clasped in her lap. All occupation
or her hands has been taken away in the
ear oL possible suicide.
Of course, a woman is always with Mrs. "

'lace. Day and night in the room is a
aatron, who never takes eyes off her
harge. Outside the door are always the
wo guards. Their vigilance is increasing,otwithstanding they have been told byIrs. Place that she will go to the chair
nd will make no attempt upon her ilfe.
Tet it Is the rule, for it is the beginningf the death watch, practically the death."atcli itself.

Her Brother Sees Her.
Mrs. Place had one visitor yesterday. It
ccasioned the most touching scene which
as been enacted in connection with theooruing of the woman. Peter Garretson,er brother, who lives In New Brunswick,
i. -i.. visited the prison. He was taken by\ arden Sage to Mrs. Place's room, where
e remained for more than an hour. Peteriarretson lias remained faithful to his siser,notwithstandin his horror at the
irucixy ox rue crime which she commutedt was he who hired the law.vers when allther relatives were drifting awa.v: it was
e who has done whatever lay in his poweroth to liberate Mrs. Place and to make her
tst moments tolerable.
Brother and sist w met each other without
emonstration. They looked silently into
ach other's eyes for a few minutes and
hen sat side by side and talked to each
ther in a low voice. During this talk Mrs.
'lace broke down and wept several times,nd the brother soothed her tenderly.The meeting between them was to arguehe few details which must be attended to
s an aftermath of her death. Mrs. Place
as two small bank accounts. Her lawyers
lust be paid the balance that is due them,
he has made suggestions about her owninornl ml.loh n.lli

.«ivu ,VJU uc- ianuiuii.r cttiaeu um
y the brother, and her personal effects
'ill be distributed as she directs.

Preparing tlie Machinery.
State Electrician Davis was at work yeserdayupon the dynamo and the other eleericalmachinery which is used in conerringthe death penalty. Mr. Davis Is nothe man who personally shoots the killinguid into tfye bodies of the condemned conicts.The actual release of the current iseft. to a convict who is brought willinglyd the death chamber, and who, by a gentleeception is allowed to switch the currentdthout knowing It.
The invitations' to the witnesses of thelectrocution have reached the persons torhom they have been directed. They bearhe hour and date of the execution. All
ae Invitations have been marked "confiential,"and all those whom the law initedare keeping their mouths closed conerningIt.
Not even the Associated Press, which
erves many papers, and which will haverepresentative present at the infliction of
le death penalty will reveal to Its newsapersthe time of the electrocution.

CI
wmcoo iioiuoii oajse cuunges nis plana,bout which he has divulged nothing, thelectroeution will take place on Tuesdaylornlng.
But the week In which the executionlust take place begins on Sunday night atlidnight; and with proper warnings by '

legraph Warden Sage can have the witpssesthere even on Monday.
The Warden steadfastly refuses to giveit any information concerning the delils.
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ELECTRIC POWER HOUSE.

Mete Is Whete
The Maltese cross shows where Mr

tall smokestack; the house containing tt

~no woman":
The Journal is in receipt of hundreds of,

etters hearing on the Place case. Here
.re a few:
To the Editor of the Journal:

In reading last night's Journal and learning
from it that Governor Roosevelt has decided to
have Mrs. Martha Place electrocuted, I should
advise the Governor to have Mrs. Augusta Nack,
the murderess, place the condemned woman in
the chair and strap her there, as she is quite
used to such a thing as murder.

For I really do not think the man, if they
can find one that will prepare the woman for
the shock, will ever be able to rest again, even
if she did commit the crime.

THEODORE CHESTON.
"Blue Jeans" Company

As Seen, by a Southerner.
New York, March 17.

To the Editor of the Journal:
I have taken a very great interest in your

splendid but hitherto unsuccessful effort to have
the sentence of Mrs. Martha Place, the condemnedmurderess, committed to life imprisonment.1 am a Southerner, born and bred and
believe in the stem old Mosaic law, "an eye
for an eve and a tooth for a tooth" when men
are concerned. Lifetime imprisonment is enough
punishment for her; in solitary confinement,
with only her conscience and her God, in my
opinion would be a torture equal to any Dante's
vivid mind ever imagined.
The sim which shines so brightly to-day must

only add to her punishment and remorse. No
one but her God will ever know what dreadfulthoughts torture her as she sees her life
almost ended. Every hour but adds renewed
terror to" her already unbalanced mind, and
when the day of her execution arrives, unless
God in his mercy should see fit to relieve her of
her sufferings sooner, there will he only a poor,
crazy woman to satisfy stern justice.

1 don't think there is a single one among
the million daily readers of your paper that
doubts the insanity of Mrs. Place, and to executean insane woman would be a crime against
all laws of nature and of nature's Creator, and
would leave a dark blot upon the history of this
State. The execution Is set for March 20, aud
there is still a chance to save her. Let us
unite in one great effort and pray Governor
Roosevelt to commute the sentence or at least
grant her a respite. I belong to 110 church,but I earnestly pray that you may succeed In
your noble undertaking."Vengeance is mine, sayeth the Lord. I will
repay."

MALCOLM STUART DOUGLAS.
Torture Unwarranted.

Newark, N. ,1., March 17, 1899.
To the Editor of the Journal:
The statement in the Evening Journal that

Martha Place requested women attendants at
the prospective execution suggests an idea. v
Has the State a right to inflict upon a

convict more punishment than the law 'prescribes?
Shylock could claim bis pound of flesh, but

the law gave him "no jot of blood."
Granted tbe average degree of modesty to

Mrs. Place, it is evident, that the proposed
tragedy before the gaze and by the hands of
men would inflict a double torture. If it is
not too late, could not able counsel present, this
point of justice so strongly that the prisoner
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CHAIR CHAMBER.

Mrs. Place Will Be Killed N<
s. Plnce is now confined. The location of the
ie chair of death is shown by the little cupola

SHOULD BE PIT
could insist upon female attendants exclusively
or commutation of sentence?

WILL BLYTHE,
Waldmann's Opera House. Newark, N. J.
Not 11 Criminal at Heart.

New York, March 18.
To the Editor of the Journal:

Permit me to thank you for the many admirableletters published in your paper, from
the prominent and public spirited women of our

country, regarding the case of Mrs. Majtha
Place. The words of Elizabeth Cady Stanton
and of Dr. Phoebe Hanaford, in Thursday's issueof the Evening Journal, should cause us to
bow our heads for shame.
The ringing axiom uttered by Mrs. Demse

Denison, president of Sorosis, should be emblazonedin gold, and kept before the eyes of
the people till they rise up en masse against
this nineteenth century barbarism.

Having had a personal acquaintance with
Mrs. Martha Place in past years, and knowing
well her nature and characteristics as those of
a most gentle and amiable woman, I can fully
corroborate the statement of Cesare Lombroso
(criminologist) that she was not a oorn criminal,neither was she a criminal at heart, but
a half-crazed, morbid woman, strained to the
point of desperation.The opinions of Dr. Roxana Barnes and
Dr. Emma Leach are significant.as are many
others from physicians, which rob the law of all
excuse in this murder. <

Killing by the State, under cover of the law,
is murder, as well as killing by the individual,
but far more heinous in the light, of the calm
deliberation which it pretends to abhor and
condemns, and in its persistent determination
in the face of public protest,

There can be but one law for judge and peoIpie; that law was clearly sounded from the
heights of Sinai, and is wantonly violated in
the setting up of unwarrantable distinctions.
"Thou shalt not kill!" Who, slialt not kill,
does this mean? The individual or the authorities?the judge or the people? Martha Place
or Governor Roosevelt? Who shall dare name
an authority for drawing this imaginary, intangibledividing line? To pose for justice and
to commit murder in the name of the laws of
a Christian nation, is a farce which is fast
becoming "a stench in the nostrils of people,"
and will not long be tolerated. What "law"
Is it, may 1 ask, that Governor Roosevelt is so
solicitous shall not be interfered with? Is it
the law of God, or the law of man? Will he
graciously tell us in his next "memorandum,"
which he deems of the highest importance in
his jurisdiction, or if, indeed, he holds them
to be separate, the one from the other?

Question of Moral Conrnge,
rT/-» Viqtp oViDwn lanionpv fr»r Mro Plapp wmilrl

require more moral courage than merely to
follow in the beaten tracks of legal authority;
and in considering the civic only, rather than
the larger question of the moral law, we
should hesitate to declare Governor Roosevelt
incapable of discriminating between the two, or
of assigning each their proper place and imIportance in the questions of to-day; but. we
would say, let him beware, lest in magnifying
the one he shall so overlook the other as to
prove him unworthy of the position of trust
that an admiring public 'has gladly accorded
him. CAROLINE IV LATHROP,

>Iontclair, N. J.
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MRS. PLACE'S CELL.

ext Tuesday,
electric power house is shown by the
just over the wall.

r TO DEATHT
Victim of Wroujrful Law.

To the Editor of the Journal:
Your attitude regarding the proposed murderingof Mrs. Place is a manly one. If thi»

legal killing is allowed to proceed it will be
the most horrible eTer witnessed.
The execution of a man' is always wicked

and productive of no good; but that of a
woman doubly so.
We claim (men particularly) to he a nation

of civilized Christians, lovers .of liberty, freedom,etc.; yet we do not hesitate to subject a
woman 10 me tender mercies of a law -wlilch
she has had no voice in framing or acting
upon, either personally or by representation.Certainly Mrs. Place committed a horrible
crime; but if she is put to death society standsconvicted of murder in the first degree just
as surely as Mrs. Place does. The commandment"Thou shalt not kill," applies Just as]much to a collective body as to an individual.
We Christians evidently think that Mrs. Placeis good enough to be ushered into the presenceof her Maker, but not good enough to remain
with us. I hope the Journal will keep up the
good work until the diabolical law is wipedoff the statute book.

J. FRED SCRIMSHAW.Arlington, N. J., March 17, 18Hb.
Letter Versus 'Spirit.

To the Editor of the Journal:
Feeling more than sadness on reading the

Governor's decision regarding Mrs. Place, I mayfind some relief in unburdening to'the Journal,the only papey, so far as I know, that has
pleaded earnestly for the light in the matter. I
nave not, read all, but this 1 seem to see:
Here is a poor woman whom a man married

because he wanted a good housekeeper and
some one to care for his child.

Then the trying question of household
finances must be'made to vex the soul of this
good housekeeper. (Numberless wives at this
moment know all that means.)
The daughter reached that perilous periodof life when "wilfulness" but mildly expressesthe disposition manifested by many children

and which tries Igeyond endurance many loylng
own parents. If Vieh were this case it wasmade harder by the stepmother's position and
the father's partiality.
Then there were the slights of the husband's

relatives; there were the almost unendurable
headaches confusing the mind; there" the
brooding temperament of the home-staying
woman of which scarcely any man.andespecially a man of Governor Roosevelt's inintenseactivity.could have any comprehensionwhatever. Acute insanity at her age improbable
And this death to be directed and controlledand viewed by men alone.
It presents itself to my mind as one of those

"fantastic tricks" of "man dressed in a little
brief authority" "as make tne angels weep."
The Master's severest condemnation was for

those who were so intent upon obeying the
lotto, of tl-lO lo,.r oo to 0't.oll11. 1

"Tin: letter killeth."
These are the thoughts of a commonplace

woman nearlng the border land, who has
learned in the years lived that God's judgmentsare so sure that none need be in haste
to execute them for Him.sure to individual
and nation. J. \V.
New York, March 17, 1899.

^d to Deatli.

AY ONJ
THE STORY

PLAC
Her Married Life One Urn
sension.She Strangled

Fit of Jealous Rage.1
Mrs. Place, the sentence of this

Court is that the Sheriff deliver
you to the authorities at Sing
Sing within the period of ten
days, and that there in the week:
beginning on Augrust 2f». 1S98,
you be put to death in the mannerprescribed by law.
Judge Hurd, gray aa death, his voice

quivering with emotion, passed this sen
tence upon Mrs. Martha A. Place, in hie
court in Brooklyn, on July 17 last. Tht
woman is to be put In the death chair this
week.
From her crime alone one would judgf

Mrs. Place to be a fiend without one re
depminc nolnt in her rharnptpr. Thp miir-

der for which she was tried was a butcherj
of the cruelest kind. She lived nnhappilj
with her second husband, at No. 598 Han
cock street, Brooklyn, and on February 7
1898, after he had quarrelled with her ovei
money matters and left the house, she
smothered her stepdaughter. Ida Mildred
Place, a beautiful girl of nineteen, aftei
throwing acid in her face to disfigure her
Then she packed up her belongings prepara
tory to leaving Brooklyn, and waited foi
her husband. When he returned she at
tacked him with an axe, nearly killing him
He ran into the street, and was saved; sh(

. was arrested, and the defence of insanitj
- being rejected by the jury, she was con
victed. The Court of Appeals refused her t
new trial, and the Governor declined t<
commute the sentence, and this must nou
be carried out.

Trouble at Home.
Those who have met Mrs. Place speak o:

her as a woman of kindly instincts origl
nally that were warped by domestic unhap
piness. She said that she was treated un

kindly by her husband, who favored hi:
daughter in everything. The position of J

step-mother is at best a trying one, an<
Mrs. Place considered herself a very mucl
injured, misunderstood person in the Plact
household.
The condemned woman is forty-five years

old. She was born in New Brunswick, ant
when she was twenty years of age sh<
went to work as a dressmaker. She mar
rled and had one son. He is now a youtl
in his teens, and one of the saddest thine!
connected with the case is that this boj
most bear the stigma of his mother's in
fa my.
She came to Brooklyn in 1893 to take th<

Elace of a friend who was Mr. Place'i
ougekeeper. The kindly ways of th<
woman and her good qualities as a house
keeper commended her to William H
Place, who is now forty-nine years of ag<
and an insurance appraiser. She seemed t<
be fond of little Ida, who was then quiti
small and easily handled, and Place be
lieved that it would be to the interest o)
his household if he married his housekeeper
and th"h ceremony took place three monthi
after they met.

It was not a happy marriage. The womai
wished to introduce into the household he:
son, whom she considered as much entitle*
to a home there as Place's daughter. Th(
man objected and they quarrelled violently
This embittered her and she brooded lonj
over it. She was inclined to hysteria.

He Refused Her Money.
.On the day of the crime she asked be

husband for money. He refused to give 1
and she decided to pack up her things am

go to New Brunswick, N. J. After her hus
band's departure she found out that h<
bad given money to Ida, and this made he
very angry.
When arrested for the crime Mrs. Plac

declared that she had no recollection what
ever of having committed it. Her accoun
of what happened on that day, and whicl
she wrote exclusively for the Journal, said
"They say that I threw carbolic acid ii

her face, and that while she was screamln;
with the Dain I strangled her. They sa;
that I stayed iu the house alone with th
corpse for five hours, waiting for my hus
band. William Place, to come home, am
when he came that I tried to brain hir
with an axe. It is too dreadful a thing t
believe. If I were not sitting here day ai
ter day in the death cell I should laugh a

such a story.
"Why should I have killed Ida Place?

married her father in 1893. Ida was thli
teen years old. We loved each other thee
She was a beautiful girl; she was talented
I thought we would be very happy in ou
home. Ida grew older; then she defied m;
authority. She was as wilful as she wa

" beautiful. I scolded her and she taunte<
me She always complained to her fathej
and he always sided with her.
"I told Mr. Place he was spoiling th

child. I thought he wns unjust: but I wa
not jealous.never jealous. I had a littl
eon of my own. Harry.he is fifteen year
old.-v. I had rafcer positive ideas of hov
children should be brought up. Mr. Plac
and I did not agree aljout it. I did no
murder Ida Place, I did not try to kill m
husband and afterward try to" kill mysell
They say that I did all these three things
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cape. I did not; it is all untrue.terribl;
untrue.

The Day a Blank.
"I have tried to remember the 7th o

February until my head feels as though 1
would burst. I have lain awake at nigh
for hours trying to remember, trying til
light of dawn steals into my barred win
dow. God knows how I have tried to re
member; it is in vain. The day is a blank
I can recall nothing of it. It has fallei
out of my life as though It had never been
"My theory is only a conjecture. I dl<

not kill her. and yet I may have done sc
When I had those agonizing headaches,
could remember nothing that ha'ppened
Thirty years ago, when I was a girl of foui
teen years of age, I was thrown from
sleigh on an icy road. My head struc
heavily upon the ground. I was unconsciou
for three hours; when I recovered the pai
in my head was maddening. It dazed m
at times; at others it made me furious;
felt like a wretched animal being goade
to death. I have had recurrent attacks o
that terrible pain at intervals of from thre
to six weeks or two months ever since,
have never remembered what happened o
the days of mv headaches. The pain mad
me oblivious to everything. If the dev
of m.v pain raised murderous hands againe
the child, God knows I am sorry; He know
that I am telling the truth when I say tha
I am not guilty. I swear it before HI
great white throne. I leave my fate in Hi
hands.
"I want to direct my son's education,

want to spare him the ignominy of hi
mother's death In the chair. I want to liv
.O God. how I love life as I feel it slii
ping away with each stroke of the clock.

'ft will not restore the dear, dear girl t
life to take mine. She would not wish tha
I should go to the chair; neither, I believi
would my husband. I leave my fate in th
hands of the wise Governor of the State c
New York. I pray that God will leaa mi
to (be merciful."

As Seen l)y a "Writer.
"Homely and gentle, a smile lighting hf

face so prettily that one who loved h«
must have taken pains to make her 6mil
often, Martha M. Place spoke of herse:
and her stepdaughter," wrote a man wh
saw her In court, "in a tone that lrritatln
questions never made harsh, she gave pr<
cise details of her hours on the day whe
Ida Place was found dead in bed. and Ida
father was hacked with an exe. Her dar
eyes were amused, interested, alert, nevt
clouded: her hands had the pnsslveness <
+ /I1 o lionHa nf nnnxrorit clrla orinontri
not to make gestures. She was clothed i
black, and black was hef place in lifev St
spoke for herself as for a charming Iitt'
person in whom she had interest."
Mrs. Place during the trial wrote as to

lows to the court:
* -Judge and Jury.I feel as If I must ir

EARTH.
OF MRS.
:FS CAREER
ending Day of Joyless DisHerStepdaughter in a
der Anneals for Mercv.
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press upon your minds God knows that I
a in not guilty of the crime charged againstme."
To Mr. Place she wrote as follows:
"My dearest husband, I can't restrain

from writing you. It seems ten thousand
years since you had me put here without a
just cause. I am so distressed at your doingsthat I can't eat or sleep. Would to
God that I was In the better world where

> there is no more torture, sorrow or pain.
"Through good Christian people I have

sought and found the blessed Saviour. He
i will carry me through. I oan't underijtand
what this all means. It Is but a dream to
me
"Oh. dearest, I beg of you to write me a

line for God and Heaven's sake; one yord
> of encouragement. I would give the world

to see you and truthfully tell you anything
you wished to know.
"Fondly, your own wife, MATTIE.'*

Begged for Mercy,
Mrs. Place begged for her life and made

promise of atonement in a letter to the
Journal six weeks ago. In this she wrote

; as follows:
[ "If through the offices of my present attorney,William F. Howe, the Governor
could be prevailed upon to commute my sen"
tence, my future life, whether in the prison

.
or living among my fellow citizens, will

; show that I am not a woman of the temperamentwhich my accusers claim, and by
my acts the community will see that I am

J endeavoring to live down the accusations
, and be a credit to the community.

"Since I have been incarcerated In this
jail, Warden Sage, I doubt not, will vouch
that my conduct has been exemplary and

f that I have given no one cause for com.plaint or disturbance, and this is the best
prcof that if, as I said before, the Governoris lenient with me, I will do all In my
power to show him that his charitable act

s has not been unappreciated.
, "Through the Journal I have learned that

the Governor Is supposed to have made a
3 statement that there is no sex in crime, bat
1 should not consideration be shown to a
9 woman whose Impulses misled her and
whose life up to that time had been uneDJdurable?
"I wish the Journal would publish my

3 thanks to the many persons who are show*
ing interest in procuring my pardon, and I

, also wish to thank them for their kindness
r to an unfortunate woman."

A Model Prisoner,
This she wrote while sitting in the^elMn

1 which Marie E. Barberi once lived in ex'pectation of death In the electric chain.
Mrs. Sage, the wire or tne waraen, rota

* the Journal man to whom it waa handed
that she was a model prisoner. She de«

j clared that her mind was an absolute blank
I as to the time when she did the urarder.
r She was always at work, making a drese

with her needle, knitting little pieces of
j fancy work, hemming handkerchiefs tot

her son and a hat band for him. These
! were to be her last presents to thm twfoc»
r tunate boy.
'
ALL THE SHOPPERS ARE

:

i LADDIE'S FRIENDS,
The Doo"s Master Gives HimHJsrtJhertjf

and He Frequents tha Women^g
IQuartera, v^v

e No dog in Now* York has a

r lng" acquaintance than Laddie, Be Is at
full-bred spaniel, about Seven years old*

t and belongs to Horace Predario Ayera,
who has bachelor apartments'la theLenora

t In AVest Fourteenth street.
^ Shortly after Mr. Ayers became hta
,'x owner Laddie showed a propensity for mognlng away for a few hours end. returning
y safely from amid the many danger* of the
® street. His master decided that the dog
J should have no restraint, and for the past
a six years Laddie has enjoyed the freedom
o! of the city. He spends most of his time
!-1 In the shopping streets from Fourteenth
II to Twenty-third, where his friends are

counted by the thousands.
I I./addle Is In good demand as a ratter*

Wjjen. the Xavla Club renovated Its buildi.if Fourteenth street, Laddie could be
; seTa dally watching with the keenness of
r a sportsman for ills prey. His services
y made him an honorary member of the club,
s Laddie has a settled aversion to walking
i upstulrs where there Is an elevator. In one

of the large office buildings on Fifth avenuethe elevator boy said he had carried
e Laddie as a passenger for over two years,
s and had never known the dog to make a

e mistake in the floor to which ha desired
s to go.
v

.

* X/TXOOLN AT HER W'EDDITG,

f Mr*. Pierce I* the Only Pensioner ©t
the Black liawk Indian War.

St. Joseph, Mo., March 18..Living In a

y modest cottage at No. 017 Dongla* street,
this city, Is a sweet-faced old woman who
Is something of a curiosity.not because of
any physical phenomena, but because she
is the only person drawing a pension as A

r result of the Black Hawk Indian wax.

There Is no record of any other Black
^ Hawk pensioner In the United Rtactes

Pension Office at Topeka. Kan., where She
a pensions for Missouri, Kansas and several
i. other States are paid every quarter,
j It is not only Interesting that the husi,band of this woman.Oalvin Pierce.was
i an active participant In the historical
I Black Hawk war, but his widow, Mrs.
1 Emily A. Pierce, Is very proud of the- fact
a that he wan a member otf the company of
ij militiamen of which Abeeham Lincoln was
3 the captain, and was a close friend of the
n martyr President. CalvlD Pierce died at
e Stewartsville, De Kalb County,' Mo., In
I 1850, a month after having removed to that
3 village from his home in Menard County,
,f 111.
e Mrs. Pierce is seveni i ine years old. and
i lives with her daughter and soo-tn-law. the
n latter an employ# of the t. Joeeph Street
e Railway Company. She well preserved
II and says she belWes th^r she will reach
!t the century mark. The pension she drawn

* " 1«. .. W...
b lb nut a migc vwjw.wii# «i un^uwi.uvt,

X It Is sufficient tp prcwlne fu her some of
8 the comforts of Bfe Chat she might not
s otherwise have.

Mrs. Pierce's husband served two yearn
J in Lincoln's company. That was before
s his marriage, and his widow speaks foeiefagly of the painful suspense she endured

during his absence among- the Wood-thirsty
redskins, of which old Black Hawk was

? the chief.
, At the close of the war the marriage took
"' lace and Abraham Lincoln was a guest at
,f the wedding. After that he was frequently
n entertained at tne fierce name. air*.

Pierce's husband having died eooo after
their migration to Missouri, and hefona

>r Lincoln became President, her acquaintance
with him was never renewed, after h.e rose

!r to prominnce.
[e .wi

If Great Thougrhta.
o Calumny requires no prooL.Hazlith,
5 No man was ever written out Of a ropos
"n tation but by himself..Monk,
s Reason can tell how lore affect»-«a» but.
^ cannot tell what it is..Beecher.
,f When we are young we lay up for old
d age: when we are old we save for debtv.
n La Brnyere.
ip Religion is the basis of civil society and
le the source of all good and of all comfort..

j-1 Men will wrangle for religion; write for
It; fight for it: <31© for It; anjtWag but

a- live for It.Golton..Eichan*«» _


